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rain hnrl now ceased, and the night was bright and
starlit.

Onr anticipations of a fine day were not dis-
appointprl, for vre were awoke by the bright sun
streaming into our faces, and the voice of our host
inquiring how much longer we were going to sleep.
And sure enough, worn out with fatigue and the
anxieties of the preyious day, we had slumbered on
undisturbed by the noise of arrivals and departures,
till past raid-day, or at least so the station clock
said. But one was never quite sure about the time
in Siberia. Every post-master has a time of his
own. It seemed strange at first to leave, say,
Tiretskaya station at nine in the morning, and
arrive at Ziminskaia, twenty versts off, at half-past
eight! But we soon got used to it, and after the
first week never troubled our heads about the hour.
It, was but a minor detail.

"We made good way that and the following day, and
on the evening of the 29th of August reached the
village of Touloung. But alas ! goocj luck as regards
weather was not destined to last. Just before sun-
set, the sky became overcast, and two hours before
reaching our destination for the night the rain was.
falling in torrents. The hood was, as usual, worse
than useless, and in a few minutes we were wet
through to the skin. There were fortunately rio ,
more rivers between us and Nijni Udinsk, whicH
town, all being well, we hoped to reach on the
morrow.                                      -

Had we known that night that we were destined
to be imprisoned in the filthy room in which we
slept for two days, I doubt if we shoulcl have retired